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the French. She is proud of that—but she is extremely
neutral	And this one has been twice married, but she
is still a bride; she will always be a bride until she is a
widow, and then soon she will be a bride again. You cannot
decently speak of her children; one of them has a beard
and has made her a grandmother."
Julie impressed the list on her memory and walked
across her room towards the door. A bare room, she per-
ceived suddenly, and stopped. The packing of her luggage
was almost completed, and, seeing the straps and labels,
the froth of tissue paper, the emptiness of her open ward-
robe in which hung only her furs, she remembered in what
a bliss of expectation she had entered this room three days
ago. In the Hague she would see Lewis again, she had
thought, and the room itself had been illumined by her
joy. There had been in all inanimate things—the curling of
the straps, the bright colour of the labels, the ridiculous
rabbits and acanthus foliage that were the pattern of the
window-curtains—the same absurd and lovable aspect of
adventurousness which had become visible to her in like
objects on days of holiday during her childhood. Now the
same labels, the same straps, the same tissue paper were
before her. The holiday is over, she said, and a phase of
my life is over. As long as I live I shall dread hotels. I
have grown old in this room: and she allowed her eyes to
rest upon it with the curious, baffled, half-ironic melan-
choly of one who gazes at the tomb in which he knows he
will be buried. Seventy-two, she thought as she went down-
stairs; I shall remember the number.
In the hail she found it amusing to recognize her guests,
before their names were spoken, by the list Uncle Pieter
had given her, and to test their foibles in her conversation.
"I hope you are now quite well after your illness last
summer?"
"Quite well? Ah, perhaps that is too much to ask. But
better—mercifully better. Do you know, there was a time
when the doctors	"
"What a lovely sapphire! You are lucky in your step-
father! Did he give it to you only this morning? Your birth-

